THE 


CANTICLES,; 


OR SONG OF 


\ $OLOMO N, 
Reduced into a Decaſyllable ; O 


Together , 
with the Song of 


MM 0 8 E $ E 
In Meeter, 


To the Rigkt Honourable , and my ever 
* Moſt Honoured Lady,the Lady DI ANA 
Counteſſe of Hoi i anv. 


Af S Providence, Right Honourable } | 
QI. made you Inheretrix of ſo Princelike } 
&@ a Manſion , as few of your Sex have } 
IC ever been ſupetior therein z ſo are you 
RUY>ee hardly to be paralell'd in thoſe more 
eſtimable- poſſeſſions treaſur'd up in your - mind , 
being as well familiar with other Tougues, asthe- - 
owning Orator of that harmonious Zatetian Lan» * 
guage, inth e voluble, and elegant pronuariation 
whereof ſo to be admired , and in all other gitrs and * 
endowments both of body and mind fo tranſcen- * 
dent, as if Uranis ſeem'd onely in your perſon and 
preſence toereR a ſecond Parnaſſas fot her learned 
ſiſters. But amongſt your Honours matchileſſe ver- 
tues, that of your Modeſty, together with myowng 
inſufficiency , would diſallow the expatiating in a 
Panegyricall addrefſe, I ſhall therefore decline fur 
ther prayſes , which not to ſeeme flatteries where 
| you are not knowne, would doubtlefſe be thought 
detrations where you are. An obligation(moſt Ho- 
nour'd Madam) under which a great and undeſeryed 
favour from your honour, having brought mee long 
figce, ( not only after my ſeptennian travels, and re- 
. turne into the of my nativity) in then admits - 
Ting mee a ſervant in your moſt Ngble Family and 
8. "TH Az | Houſe 


— 
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The Epiſtle Tedicatory, 


Houſe of Kinfington, but alſo commending mee af- 
xerward as Secretary to King 7ames ( of Famous 
Memory) his Embaſſadour. And therefore being 
ignorant how I-might give teſtimony of my boun- 
- denduty, Itook upon mee the boldneſſe to devote 
theſe few lines, onely to manifeſt T had a defire 
( though unable ) ro make expreſſions of a due en- 
' gagement,and fo be delivered of thit moſt pregnant 
conception of my deyoted ſervice; not doubting but 
as the Perfian Monarch kindly accepted the poore 
mans handfull of water, ſo your Honour will l;kewiſe 
admit this mite into the treaſury of your Noble ac- 
ceptation. As it hath pleaſed our Gracious God to 
give you patience( thar precious and powerfull Pa» 


 noplic)inallcroubles, nor onely in the moſt injari- 


ons deprivation of goods and lands, but alſo inthe 
Martyrdome of the neareſt relation: ſo that there 


may be, as with holy ob, a double reſtitution; as alſo + 


thar all the bleſſings on mount Gerizim in this life, 
and in the next all the bleſſings that Chriſt preached 
onthe Mount, may be multiplyed in your Honou- 
rablePerſon and Poſterity,thall be the daily prayers 
of 


Tour Honours moſt humbly 


devoted ſervant 


R. K. 
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' ſo Marched out in a more Poeticall Poſture then now 


To the Reader. 


EEE F ay wonder at my preſumption in pub- 


Y, 
WL, 
4 


MF 1G liſhing theſe lines, eſpecially at ſach 4 
| i WO time wherein ſo many learn'd produttis 
SHS When «7c [ct forth, and ſo little regarded:1 wiſh 
SEES them to underſtand that I was induced 
hereunto by ſome, not of the meaneſt Qualitycither for * 
Vertue or Learning : and though for many late yeares 
we have heard the voyce as of Haddadrimmon im the 
wallye of Megiddo , nothing but Lamentation and 
mourning in our Streets, we now (bleſſed be God) have 
cauſe to celebrate our deliverance in Songs of thankſ- 
giving. Wherefore { have reduc'd into this Form of 8 
Deca/yllable, the Song of Solomon: The Subjett as it 
proceeds from Royall ( rather Divine) Authority, ſo 
is it noleſs Muſicall, and therefore were it overmuch 
Boldneſs 1m me to deviate from the text: Wherefore 
ſo near as I could, I confind my ſelf to the words thems= 
ſelves, as by a Comparative Peruſall will appear. Elſe 
happily the Verſe ( a» more delightful to Curioſity) 
might have been inveſted in ſome Richer habit, aud 


it ſeemeth to do. How any (hall value the enſuing 
Lines | am Ienorant, though my Conſcience beares 
me witilifs in theſe weak Endeavours, my only Aime 
was at Gods Glory , for that not ſeldome a werſe moves 
ſuch Delight and Attention as otherwiſe were not [0 
eafs ly obtain'd in the opinion of : 


08g. > _ 


Argument. Chap. 1. 


The Churchto Chriſt makes moſs ſincere expreſſion 
Of her tre love: and by her owne confeſtion 

She is deform'd, yet prays ſhe may be ſent 

.| Amongſt the flocks unto the ſhep beards tent; 

He condeſcends (0 eratious declaration) 

And ſo there's made 4 joynt congratulation. 


== N holy Cantick paralell'd by 


I Fo \ my; none, 
5 «1A Song of Songs,the Song of 
= Solomon; 
2 S\2 The facred Kiſles of his 
= T2 n_— . . 
- Sy mouth kiſs mine, 


Thy love doth much exceed the ſweeteſt wine! 
There's hope of concord (Diapaſon {weer) * 
When ſpouſe her Husband doth fo kindly greet. | / 
3 The fragane ſavour of thine Oyntments prove thee: 
Effus'd,and therefore do the Virgins love thee.  * 
- 4 Odraw mee (ſare thy heſts we will not ſhag) 

þ. Were bf adabirhee ill ra: 
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2 The Song/of Solomon. 
A Grations King moſt lovingly hath ſought me , 
Whohath iaco his royall chambers brought me. 
We will be glad and all rejoyce in thee, 

Thy love's more precious then the Wine to me, 

* From thee the upright never will depart, 

Bur moſt entirely love thee in their hearr, 

5 Ido indeed confeſs that black 1l am 

( Oall you daughtets of Jeruſalem) . 

Like tents of Kedar though a comely one, 
Orlikeche Curtaines of King Solomon. 

6 O logknot one me, for if black I be, 


The Sun hath blemiſh'r, and defaced me: . 
There's none but will with me condole my woes, 

To think that brethren ſhould become my foes; ( 
They only made me keeper of the Vine, 

But careleſs andremiſs' kept not mine. ( 


7 Thou whom my ſoul doth love, O let me taſt, 

And know where thou art pleas'd to take repaſt: 

Conceale it not, I-pray.to mee diſcloſe 

Where all thy render Flocks at noon repoſe: 

For why ſhould I be one that turnes aſide, | 

-Or goes aſtray ? Come, came,be thou my guide, 

$ O thou of women faireſt, wouldſt thou know? 

Then trace my flocks, and by their foot-ſeps goy 

And let thy tender Kids:take nutriment 

With neare approaches to the ſhepherds tent, 

9g Idid thee often, O: my love, compare 

To horſes that in Pharaohs chariots are.: ; 

10 Rich jewels ſet inrowes thy cheeks do grace: +$:: 

Chaines of the pureſt gold thy neck embrace. A 
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r: > The Gong of Solomon: 3 
- 21r Taie Rich Golden Boudersforrantene 
Weel make hw ayoen—v— Los Ora matte: . | 7 
12 While that £79 neal receives ceferion 
I feaſt onelencerith, Spichnards Hvees conkeRion; 
-4 33 bundle of {wear Mynmb wy Ing ; 
15 unto me, andſo of me approved.. {s 
O may it be well pleaſing 4n big ſight - 
Betweeti my Breaſts tq my and Jye *eghe2 © 
16 He as a Cyprebgduter is tome: --. 
Among. thefertylyines-of-Engadie,.. * > 11 {11 
15 Behold, beheld howfair.thou mtiapLan 
Thinegyesarelike th' eyes of the.camdy;Deve, { 
16 Behold,Beloved chowars pleafing tairy , + - 
Our bedis' alogreen;my Dove,my Deere :>; :-- 4 
17 TheBeamsare = omar, 
Our Rafrers Birr: lo do theyvel Sold, x! 
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The mutuatl love of Chrift, and Cherch © we' "ary 'H 
The hope and her vocation doth appear; (OO - 
= s Yender Cart'of her;and her profeſſſos, 


beC.hurch'ber bopr,cnd of her Fas Confeſſion, 
a mn Lam ahe'Roſe of Sharans fertile fied, - 


 ——— 


| The falieft Lillie chat ube vallies yeeld: A 
1 -/-2)Even as che Lilhie thet with:thornes doth poo 
A the dapgmers/o-tay Love yeknow. 
$2192 {che Brambles, as. the Apples Tree, | 
ro doiizmy Dex tome! 7 


_Aw na MR, 


f 4. The Song of Solothon: 
*T ws ry delight and beſt my Joyes did fic; - - 
When ou As ren addon! bh [xe 
There to repoſe I madeno little haſt: '':/ 

His fruit was ſweet and pleaſing co my aſt. /' | 
--- 4 He brought me to the wine , and for ming ho- 
Did over me diſplay his loving Banner. (nour 
5 Stay me with flaggons, apples comfore me 
For I-any fick , fick'of loves maladie. © + + 
6 Under my head he doth his left hand place, 
Andwith bis right he kindly:doth embrace. 
7 1 do'zdjare you of Feruſalem | 
Even by theRoes and Hindes, and all of them, 
You do not ſtir,nor once my love diſ-eaſe','' . 
Nor yet preſume t'awake him till he pleaſes - 
-' $8 'Oleap for Joy,and chearfully rejoyce,! . - 
For ſurely tis my well-Beloved's voice. _...  - 
Behold, he comes leaping upon the manntaines 
- Skipping the hills, above chie liquid fountaines. 
9 It my Belov'd I can direaly know 
He's like the Hort, or like the nimble Roe : 
Behold, behind our wall he takes his Station, 
And through the window makes his Speculation: 
O hoy thete- ſacred Glympes my Soul do nouriſh, 
When through che Lacceſ(s T behold him flouriſh, 
10 My Dear-Betovedſpake,and thus did fay, 
Riſe up my Love, my Fair-Oane, come away: : - 
It Forlſoe the thunder clapping ſtormes at laſt 
Doceaſe;the Raine is over,Winter paſt, '- (awers; 


| The Birds wake Maſick in their- wooden/Fome 


x2 The Earth's adorn'd with ſweet and; fragrancy. 


Rejoyce| : 


The Song of Solomon, 5 
Rejoyceand fing your comfort's now at hand, 
The Turtles Voice is heard within our Land-- (green, 
| £3 The Fig- Tree ſhew's her fruic thoughit be 
| | The Vines ſweet ſmelling tender grapes are leeng - / 
- | (His joyfull ſacred Voice brooks no delay) 
t | Ariſe my love,my faire one, come away. 
14 My Dove! that art within the ſecret place 
Of Rocks,and Staires, let me behold thy face: 
Thy (weet melodious voice O ler me hear, 
Voice ſweet, and count'nance comly both appear] 
15 Thegreat and little Foxes ſee you 
For in our Vines and Grapes they havock make ,' 
16 My well- Belov'd is mine, mine wholly is, 
I in like manger torally am his; 
17 Amongſt the faireſt Lillies feedeth hee, 
Till Suadiſpell the Clouds, till Shadows flee, 
Return belov'd,like ſome young Hart or Ree, - 
Which do upon the Mount of Bether go. 


—_—— 
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Argument: Chap 3. 


The Church her feht and Conqueſt in temptationg * 
Her Glory and Triumphant Oſtentation. 


Ferſ. 1 Ia bed I ſought him by abſcureſt nighe 

Whom my Soul counts moſt precious in her fights. 

aſt } No place fo ſecret which I had forgor, 

Wherein toſeek him, yerl found him-not.. 

, 2 No .. nor io-Cicty, but ileprove; - | 

And ſeargh.and feck him whom my Soul doth lowe} . 
Ba 3. The 
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1G; The Jong of Solotnon: 


8 
3 The Watch men which abou the Citty went, 
Even they had found me out incontinent: 
T6 whom I (zid,6 caw you learn of prove . 
Where I may find him whom! my Soul dott love, 
4 From whom, when 1 had pitt 2 title ſpace, 
T found my Sont's (weet Love,and only Grace: 
Faſt hbid en him T took, { I long had ſought him ) 
left him not, but to my motber brought him; 
| Nor yet content until } did him fee 
Within-her Chamber that conceived me: tf, 

5 I doadjure you of Feruſalem 2 Chap.7 
Even by the Roes;the Hindes,ahd all of them, 

You do not ftir, nor once my Love dileale, 
Nor yet preſume t' awake him til} he pleafe. 

6 Who is She now thit comes (I pray c6nfe(s) 
Like ſmoking Pillars from the Wilderneſs, 
Perfum'd with Odours,Myrih,and incenſe brave, 
And with all Spices which the Merchants have? 

7 Behold the Princely bed of Solomon , 

'A rich one ſure, for like it there is noney 
Ther's round about it ( if you view it well ) 
Sixtie brave valiant men of 7ſracl. 

8 They brandiſh all the Sword: they fear no 
Couragious all, all expert in the warres  (Skars, 
All have their Swords apon their Thighy for fear 
Leaſt any Danger ſhould by Night appear. 

9 A Pallace was there mate by Solomen 
s| Of the ſtrong ſtately Trees of Lebaves: 

& ThePillars Silver,and che Pavement Gold, 
{ Jhe Covariog Richeſt purple that is ſold: - 
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1+ The Song ofSoldmon: 5 
The yy with, 7 was: pav'd for ther, } 
( mean) the; Daughters of Ferufelem.. -- 11 
- 10 Goe forth ye Daughters of Moum Zion, ſec 
he King now crown'din Glorions Majeſty: ' |; 77 
(O chiefeſt Joy;h ſacred Confolation | 
To hear of fach a tnatchleſs Coronation, ) 
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Argument. Chap. 4 
The Graces of the Church he makes appear, 
With that true Love which ht 10 his doth brary 


She likewiſe prayes he wonld vouchafe her fit 
In bis moſt Grdtious preſence for to ſit. 


YFerſ. 1 Loe thou art fair, yea fax thou art my Love, 
Thine eyes are like, th'eyes of the comely Dove: 
Thoſe comely haizes which grow among thy locks, 
Inmy eſteem arejlike unto the Flocks (glade) - 
Of Goats, (th'increaſe -wherevf makes th'owners 
Such as look down from great Mount Gilead, | 
2 Thy teeth like flocks .of Sheep ig order grow, 
Which purely waſh's do from the waſhing gog:; - 
Each one brings twins ((o fruitful is the Stork) 
There is not one prov's barren iathe flock; , - - , - / 
2 Thy Lipps like Scarlet are(thy teeth tq fence) 
Thy talk's moſt comely,{weet,thy conterences, | 
And as a peece of a Pomegranat rare _ 
Within thy Locks,even ſothy Temples are.: : -.: . 
_ 4 Thy neck is ſtrong, tis atjgreac force & pawer, 
Made for Dateacelike Davide only Toner: ;... 7 


A 


| + + xo How fair's thy Love(my Spouſe & Siſter mine, 


\ The Song of Solomon? 
A Thonfand Shields dohang within'the ſame ; 
And all the Targets of great menof fame. (appeat 
© 5 Thy Breaſts like twoyoung Roes(being twins) 
W hich do themſelves among the Lillies chear; 
6 Till the day- break , and ſhaddows pafs away, 
The Mount of Myrrh,and Incenſei'le ſarvey. 
- -7 Thouartall fair my Love; in thee's no blot, 
Nor-is there blemiſh or deformed ſpot. 
$ O come with me my Spouſe, comelet's be gon, 
Make haſt,come quickly from Mount Lebanon: 
From Amana (ee that thou caſt thine eye: 
From Shezir top,and from Mount Hermon high, 
From Dens of Lyons,and the Mountains fel], 
| Where none but cruel! ſpotted Leopards dwell- 
' - 9 My Spouſe, my Siſter, thou haſt raviſhed 
Mine Hearc, and haſt with Love me captive led; 
.- Both with thine Eye,and Chain(my Love my Dear) 
. 'Which chou about thy comely neck doſt wear, 


And how much better is thy Love thenWine! 
-Andall thine Oyntments in their fragrant ſmell, 
'Thericheſt Spices of the world excell. 

13 Thy Lips like th'hony comb drop conſtantly, 
Under thy Tongue doth milke and hony lie: 

The Garments which thou dayly pur'ſt apon 

Do ſmell as ſweet as Mount Lebanon. - | 
12 My Spouſe a ſpring ſhut up, or fountain ſealed 

Doth ſeem, or like a Garden faſt impaled. 

| 13 Thy plants, an Orchard of P ares . 

| With Spicknard,Cawphire,and has elſe OX 
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. "The Song of Solomon: 5 
Spicknard,and Saffron, Calamus,and M 
al Hs Spices, with the juice of Firr..  - rb,” 
15 O Gardens fountain, Well of waters living, 
With ſtreames trom Lebanon' true comfort giyings 
16 Ariſe O Notth,and come O South, andblow 
On this My Garden, that the ſpice thay low, 


Let my Beloved to his Garden haſt,' 
And of the fruits beſt pleaſing ler him taſt. ng 


| Argument: Chap. 5. 


Chriſt here awakes his Church and ber he calls, S 
pe wo s bis —_—_ and then Love-fick (be falls, ' ' | 

lly able get jb einterlaces Ort 
- prih ae ſeriptios of him by his Graces. 


Perf. x Loe in my GardenSiſter now am | F 
My Myrrh 1 gather with my Spicery, 
On boa comb,and hony is my- will | 
To feed; on Wine and Milk, to bak my fill, -T 
Be merry friends, ''tis comfort you may think, 
When you may fealt,and may ſo freely drink. ._ 1 

deed I now do ſleep and ſlumber rake, _ 
| And t methinks my troubled ſal doth wake, | 
"Tis my. Beloved's voice that ſems to knoc 
And ſaith, come quickly,quick ro me 

My Sifter, Love, my Dove,immaculace, , 

Me haſt, dip wide open ſer the gates, 1 
My head is full of dew, which doth diſtill 
cheinnnd pe by mus or legs Jo. 
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I Tam now niked, formy Ccntirgoie; 2 AT 
Alaſs what meanggis thereto put igen?© i 10h 
I gpwain wath't, aridnow my Teet be clean} ; 
duſt Tpotſuce, andthem vefleagain Pi 
4My Love his hand pur up imothedoor, - 
My Bowetk forhim 41lyrere moved ſore. | nt) 
5 Ididariſe whewas myLovedidinock, i. 
With Myrrbperfam'd were Fingers;and the Lock; 
£6 Ithen.did open, but my Love was one 
Withdrew himſelfe,; vickly ly gorkim gONe 6 
( O Admiration,)when to me he Ipake, 
How ſence, wdinotivedd wy Soultordake © '-1 
I ſought bim-truly, hip could mot. bad, 
No an(wer had I: (JuſtlyJ repind,) -- 
7 The watahmen which in City. mlktberowd, 
- They ſought me our, ro me they gave the wound; 
Wall- Keepers touch me ; and they Wit affaile \- : 
Totake from mexnive Monour, and: iy vaile. ' 
8 I charge-you Daughters of Ferwſalew, ' *'f 
Tell my Bdov'd, -of Love that bek Tamn;}/ 4 
9 O-*Thou (airiſt of Women.(telbmeat thoura 
Is thy Loveftirer theni another man? / 
In thy:Belov'd is this thy-rraſt ſo1@vpe | 
Higvto preferr, ud us fo-deeply' dire Pf) 3G 
10 O! my Belovy isrnddy _ whine, y 


In whombe&foreiter Howſind F 66 48 
11 His heat WHke pargsdand ol that's 
His yk: err rep fableHine 
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yes ate [Dov by Rivers | 
pj Mtn compacwoie _ 8 


The Song of Solomon: It. 
13 His Cheek $ like Beds of Spices in our Bowers, 
'A | Adorn'd, and grac'd with ſweet perfuming Flowers, 
His Lipps like fragrant Lillies dropping ſweet, 
Which with ſtrong ſmelling Mirrb do kindly meet. 
+ 14 His hands like Ringes of Gold with Berill ſui- 
4 (Hands pure, ſuch hands as never were polluted) (ted 
10 Like Ivory, ſuch is his belly bright, 
I} With Hs. as pureſt in our humane fight. 

15 Like Marble Pillars, ſuch his leggs I hold, 
Set on the Sockets oft he pureſt Gold, 
Like Lebanoy his count nance permanent, 
'-5 | Andlikethe Cedars, ſo molt excellent. 
| 16 His Mouth is ſweet, yea loving ſure is he, 
+: | Heonly, he's beſt pleaſing unto me. 
d, | *Tis my Bclov'd, my friend, and hisI am, 
d; | . ( O all you Daughters of Fer»ſalem ) 


_ — 


Ar2ument. Chap. 6. 


* | The Charch in humble manner makes profeſſion, 
" And of her Faith in Chriſt, atruc pal Hm 

| Heſhrws thet he Graces of his Church (his Dove) 
And likewiſe dnth aſſure her of his Love, 
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-* Fruitsin the valley that] mighteſpy, 


13 The Song of Solomon: 
. 3 Hefeeds amongſt them, and without repine: 
His Love I am, and my Belov'd is mine. 

4 As beautifull as Tirza art thou love, 
So comely as Fernſalem thou'l prove: 
Fiercelikea Foe with brave undaunted braggs, 
Andlikean Army with diſplayed Flaggs. 

5 Orurn, O turn thy piercing eyes from me, 
For now they ſeem to ger the vicorie. | 
Thy Hair, and comely Locks which thou doſt wear, 
Like Flocks of Goats in Gilead do appear. 

6 Thy teeth like flocks ot ſhzep in order grow ch. 


Which purely walbyt,do from the waſhing go: 4.2. 


Each one bring twins (ſo tertill is the ſtock) 
That there's not one proves barten in the lock. 
7 Andasa piece ot a Pomegranat rare 
Within thy Locks even ſo thy T<mples are, 
8 Queens S1xtie, Eightie Concubines there ſtand, 
Virgins in number, which exceed the Sand. 
9 My Dove ſhe's one that's pure and unpolluted, 
Sole Daughter of her Mother ſhe's reputed: 
The Daughters yeeld her blefled Salutations, 
The Queens, and Concubines high Commendations, 
Who is ſhe, and what count'nance in my fight 
Is that which ſeems like to the morning bright? 
*Fair as the Moon, fo radiant and to clear, 
Asis that glorious Sol in his careere: 
And Likean Armie (cruel in their manners ) 
Moſt dreadfull in their pradtifſe under Banners.' 
11 Downatothe Garden of rhe nuts weat I, 
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The Song of Solomon, © 13 © 
If Vine did flouriſh, if the Grapes were ggo0d, 
Or if Pomegranart yet pur forth a Budd. 

12 My Soul for flight beforel was aware 
In Chariots of my Nobles did prepare, 
Rerurne,O Shulamite, procraſtination 
Renounce, on thee let's fix our contemplation, 
In this,our Shulamite, what can you ſee ? 
Even as a furious armed comp.me. 


Argument. Chap. 7. 


Her Graces here are Further manifeſted, 


Faith and Deſire are likewiſe here proteſttd, 


' 1 How(ſplendent is th'appearence unto me 

Of chy ſhod fe=r,O Princely Progenie? 

Joyats of thy Thighs like precious Jewells are, 
o work of Artiſts may with them compare. 

2 Thy Navell's ſome rounJ goblett without crack 
And ſuch an one as doth no Liquor lack: Le 
An heap of Wheat ſo white as whiteſt Lillie, 

Even ſuch-an one is my Beloved's Bellie. pears 

3 Thy Breaſts like co yong Roes being twins ap. 


Which do themſelves among the Lillies chear.(4.ch.s; 


4 Thy Neckis like ſome Turret mounted high, 
Or Tower of the pureſt Ivorie; | 
Thing Eyes are full of Glorie and of State, 

Like Heſhbons Pool near to Bathr ahbims Gate : 


. Like Lebanoss fair Tower is thy Noſe , 
{ Which oa Dawaſcrs wy alooke diſpoſe, 
| 2 
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gz The Song of Solomon. 


5 Thine head like Carmel, purpleis thine haire: 
"The Kings bound in thy rafters ( O my Deare. ) 

6 How faire, how pleaſant art thou for delight, 
My Love ? (Iam unable to recite, ) 

7 Thy ſtature's like the palm,thoſe breaſtsof thine 
Are like the cluſters ot the (ſweeteſt viae, 

8 Up to the Palme tree I much ſpeed will make, 
And on the boughs thereof faſt hold wilFtake : 
Like cluſters of the Grape thy breaſts ſhall be, 
Smell of thy noſe like apples unto mee. 

9 The pallat of thy mouth like ſweeteſt wine, 
Prepar'd and fit for this belov'd of mine. 

Such wine as forceth by pure influence , 
'T hoſe faſt aſleep to ſhew their eloquence. 

10. My well belov'd is mine, mine wholly is; 
Iinlike manner totally am his- 

I 1 Toto the fields, belov'd,ler's haſt amain, 
Andin the villages let us remaine. 

12 Ler's ear ly rife and to the Vine-yards hie, 
There ro behold the Vines ploſperity ; 

Whether the root its tender vine doth nouriſh, 

Or Vines yeeld Grapes,or if Pomegranat flouriſh: 
And there,even there thou ſhalt moſt certain prove, 
'T hat I will freely give to thee my love. 

13 The Mandrakes, © belov'd,! ſend forth a ſmel, 
Within our Gates areall things that excell ; 

All fruits both new andold,and beſt approved 
I have layd up for thee my beſt beloved, 
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And with his right ſhould kindly mee embrace. 


The Song of Solomon. 'T 
Argument. Chap: 8. 


The Church her love, and fervent inflamation 
To Chriſt : and of the Gentiles true vocation: 
The Church here longs, nor can ſhe brook delayes, 
She daily for Chriſts ſacred coming prays. 


1 O would thou were like my native brother, * 
Who ſucke the breaſts of my moſt loving mother. 
When 1 without ſhould find thee would I meetthee, 
And would moſt kindly with my kiſſes greet thee: 
With kindeſt greeting that might be deviſed, 

I would falate, and yet not be deſpiſed. (thee 
2 Then would I bring,& forthwith would conduct 
Into my mothers houſe who would inſtrut mee, | 
Where thou ſhouldſt drinke-wine (of ſuch influence) 
Of my pomegranats, ſpiced Quinteſcence. 
3 Under my head his left hand ſhould he place, 


4 I charge you daughters of Jeruſalem, _. 3.ch,5 
Even by the Roes, the Hinds,and all of them, -_ / 
You do not ſtirre, nor once my love diſ-eaſe, 

Nor yet preſume t'awake bim till he pleaſe. | 

5 Whois this now comes leaning (pray canfeſle) 
On her beloved from the wilderneſle ? I 
By- mine. endeavours I have raiſed thee | 
From underneath the fruitfull apple tree; : - \ 
:There that deare mother that conceived thee 
Did briog thee torth: (a bleſſed progenie.) 
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76 The Song of Solomon. 


6 O thou my love, ſee thou do not forget mee 
Ja heart, onarme therelike a ſigner ſet mee: 

For love is ſtrong as death, and jealouſte 
| Iscothegrave moſt like tor cruelty : 
Th'are coales of fire,which iſſue from the ſame, 
which-do afford an hot and vehement flame. 

7 Much water cannot quench lov's inflamation, 
Nor can floods drowne it with their inundarion: 
Though man would give his whole eſtate for love, 
It would nought but contempt and hatred move. 
$8 Wehave aſiſter,but thoſe ſprings be dry, 
Which fed yong babes, & ſtill chem whea they cry; 
What ſhall wee tor our little ſiſter do, | 
:Whea for her ſhall be ſuit and ſeeking to. 

»9 If that ſhe be a wall without defe&, 
On her a filver pallace wee'l ere : 

Itthat a doore ſhe be we thus diſpoſe her, 
Oaly with boards of Cedar to incloſe her. 

10 I was a wall with brea!s like towers bright, 

Then was I one found favour in his fight. 
| : Ir At Baal-hamon was a vineyardlarge, 
mf - Which So/omon to keepers gave in charge; 
| Eachdida thouſand filver pieces bring 
For fruit thereofunto the royall King. 
'23- Tis neere at hand the vineyard which is mins: 
(O Solomon) a thouſand muſt be thine: 
[1 For ſuch as keep the fruit we will prepare 
(A portion fit) two hundred for their ſhare, 
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The Song of Solomon; 1 
13 Allthe companions to thy voyce giveeare: 
O thou that in the gardens doſt appeare, Y # 

And dwell : O therefore let my ſoule rejoyce, 
Cauſe mee likewiſe to heare that bleſſed voyce; 

14 Make haſt belov'd, like ſome yong hart or Roe, 
Which do upon the ſpiced mouantaines goe, 
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The Songof Mos tz s. Deut.32, 


' And they ſung the Song of Moſes, and the 
Song of i the Lamb. Revel. 15. 3, 


1 Ge eare a while you heavens high 
To that I have in hand, 
Thou earth betow thy (elf apply 
My words to underſtand, 
2 As bigger raine from clouds doth fall 
My ſpeech powre out I will, 
And as the drops of dew ſo ſmall, 
Soſhall my words diſtill. 
3. As gentle raine, that glads the flowers 
_ -Swhich pleſanc Garden yeelds; 
And as the ſtronger ſtreames of ſhowers, 
'., "Whichwaſh che Graſs, in Fields; 
The matter which I ſhall record, 
| Is great Fehowah's name, 
me thetefore, to the Lord: 
ning to the ſame. | 
4 —- An ſtrong God bath perfedted 
His workes, which ſhew his might, 
And all his wayes pay —_ 
By Judgment, and by Right: 
In brooe him account, 
As workes do ſhew him ſtrong ; 
As he.in Judgment doth ſurmoune , 
"hk is he from wrong: 
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5 Irs of themſelves that they be/bad . 

 Whoſ pile themſelves with Sin., 

A Baſtard brogd, and Nztionmad, 
Not ſonnes, nor ought of kin. 

6 1s this the thanks, O folk unwiſe, 

| Youfor your Godprepar'd, 

Ye fooliſh men, is this yourguiſe, 
Your Lord thus to reward: 

Whhar, is henot thy Father dear, 


* Who thee nivit dearly boughe, 
"Who mths tus Aur. 
And faiſhion'd thee of nought ? 
7 The day's forepaſt remember well, 
| Time's goneto mind recally | 
Ask Grand-ſyres61d, and they will tell; 
- And aged Fathers all. 
8 The higheſt God when he of old 
Gave Nations each their ſhare, 
Alotting Adam!s Sonnes tohold 
Their Portiqas.as they are: 
The Borders afithe People he 
| - Appointed ourto lie, 
» As numbred now the iſſues be 
Of Facobs Progenie. 
9 Ftheahs portion is his ſtock 
That cole he for his own, -- 
- His Lot isfell iit-Facobs Flocks 


30 In widitef waltfall Wilderneſs; :- - 
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The Sing of Moles?" | 
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The Sony of Moſes: ' * 


In place of dotefull barrenneſs, 
A roaring fruitleſs ground: * 
He led him likeaskilful guide, '; © Ty 
And taught him carefully, q 
And from all perill did him hide, 
As apple ot his Eye. 
12 As Eagle moves her birds to fly, 
By fluttering;ore her neſt, 
Shoots out her-wing, lifts up on high 
Her brood ſhe bears to reſt; 
12 Even.ſo the Lo1d,and none befide 
Fehovahhealone 
Led him abour, and other guide 
Or God withhim i2s:none: 
13 He barehim tothe higheſt hills 
To eat the fruits in field, 
And ſuck the hony which diſtills 
From ſtone, andOyleRocks yeeld. - / 
14 To feed on: 'bucter of theKine, 
And Milk of fruitfull Sheep:: 

Fat Lambs,and-Rams,and Kids which dime 
on Baſhan hill, ſo ſteeps? 1: | 
The gratns of pureſt Wheat for bread, / 7: > 
He him alow'd to have: 3 


"The Grape's ſweet bloud, and liquor red - 


For drink to him he gave. 
15 But he full fed, began co-kick 
With heel, and ſpurnfull hard, - 
So groſs thouarr,and brawad lortick, 
nd laded (@ with lad: PL 2492) EY 
C; 
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 Andotthe Lord no count did make £2 
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By mengnorgreat nor gay, . 
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.* The Song of Moſes. 
Eft ſoon therefore did he forſake 
The God which life him gave. 


Who him;from death did (ave. 
16 They bim provok'd to jelouſfie J 
With gods of Nations ſtrange; .' 
And did through their idolatrie 
His loyg to hatred change, 
17 They ſerv'd ſuch gods they never knew:; 
Not gods but fiends they were, 
A ſort of ſtart up gods and new, \ 
Whom Fathers did not feare. 
18 The mighty Lord thou haſt forgot,” - 
Who thee ot love begate, 
And thou'thy god remembreſt not, 
Whoſe hand did thee create, 
I9 The Lord was angry for to.ſece 
His childrento oftend.: 47 
20 Fromthem'my face I will (ſaid hee) © : 
Turne back, and ſee their end: 
For ſaute a froward nation, 
And overthwart they are, 
A Faithleſffe generation 
From truth removed far. 
21 With that which is not God, they mee. 
Provoke co Jealoube, 
Me to diſpleaſe in love they be 
{Wirth every vanity. 
To JealoufteT will them move 
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The Song of Moſes. 
I mean their patience for to Prove 
By ſomeas-mad as they,” * 4) ++, 
22 Forfireis kindled inmy fume, oy 
Which burnes to-hel's deep-pity! - rf 
The earths increaſe for to —_—_ : 
And mountain roots with it. 
23 My plagues on them I will beſtow, 
Mine arrows 1 will ſpends. 
.a4Mywrath by bunger ſome (hl know, 
By heat, ſhall others ead. *: 
A bitter plagae appoint I ſhall 
With teeth of beaſt to teare:' /** 
[The ſerpents which in duſt do crawle 
For them their ſtings ſhall beare, 
25 The.\word without {hall overtwrow 
In chambers fear (hall ilay -. 
Young men, young maids , babes, him alſo, 
Whole head for age is gray. 
26 I ſaid 1 ſure would havock make, 
And icatter them abroad. , 
So that their names ſhauld-quite forſake 
The place of their aboad-. 
27 But that I fear their foes fell band, © / 
Would boaſt and brag it-out, 
And ſay it was our mighty hand, * 
That brought this work about. 
28 Anation tenſleſ(s ſure are they, jd 
No whit for to amend, ih, 
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| - Thi Sing of Maſs. | 
30 How ſhouldome manathouſand chaſe, ;-;!; +» 
And two ten thouſand foyle;  - | ig 
Except their God drew: back his Grace, 
And ſoldthem to the ſpoule.. 
[3 x For with our Ggd , their Gods no whit 
Are once to be.campar'd: | 


. |'No chough our deadlieſt toes ſhould [ir | 


The Judgmer to award. 


And treaſur'd op with me: |; 3-7/1 
Yea ſealed ſure with-many more , 1 1 
So (are as ſure can be, :/:- 2 1.7 
35 Revenge, and xecompence mine, ar eat; 
Their foot in time (hall flides bac 
Their day. ofryiae i5,098 far,:; ; 
T_ ment ſtays no bides ;; A 
39 Yet God ſhall for his folk' Fefents 
And Judg their cauſe alone. - -; 
When as their ſtrengch , and , Power is pas cs 
And all their hope. is gone. , ; ,-; 
37 When once he may beginto lay, 
Where now is all their þoaſt,..; , 
Where are thoſe Gods which were their na 
._ _—_ they —_ gut 
3 Whichate their ſacrificed; 
And a their oftred wing: 
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40 Mine hand to Heaven, 
Jad freer Lips ot En = 
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